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Little Bop tell me why 


Little bo? go with me, 


A wil fake tare to ce, 


; The young Galant «foul dat: bis own. le eapon. 


He ſcorned Cupid and his Dart, 
Until he felt a wounded heart. 


Toaplealant Noxthern Kune. By 4 P. 


| — the al Cady wan” | 


as J was ranging, 
I heard the pꝛettip, Birds 
notes wertly changing 


Down pa Mead abb ſive, 


therernns 4 Rlber. 


> A little Boy Nelp 95 


witz Wow and Quiver. 


- thon art here diving, 
Art than fome Run away, 
ad haſt no biding: 
Jam ko rin-aww, 

venus FP ether, 


She aave me lcaverto plap. . 


when Jcame hither... 


and be mp ſervant, © 


— thy — 


8 It I with thee G6uld go, 
Venus woufd chide me, 

And take away my Wow. 

and never abide me. 


3% Little Wo let me know. 
4 what's thy name termed, 
$7 That thon.doft wear a Sow, 


| 1 and goſt lo ermed: 
9. 


211 may perceive the ſame, 
with often changing, - 
+4 Cupid it ie myname, 


* J live by ranging. 


Ik Cup id be tho name, 
8 that ſhoots at Rovers, 
J {ave heard of ihr fame, 
by weunded Le vers. 
Should avp languilh that 
re let on fire, 
y ſuch a naked bꝛat 


Fr A mucþadmite. . 


F (on doll bt the eat. 
at my Kade grumble, 
Siepletce thy ſtubbozn by a, 
and Make the humble: 
J with goldan Dart 
wund ther but faxelp: 
There's no Ppütlaas art, 
that e' te tan ture the. 


Pri ted * 


. 0 el th: x Pixie dear 
thou canſt diſcover. 
Iz URtat all the Paſsions are 
ofa ping Lover... +; 

85 An now this galant heart - 
-[ozetyWwns bleeding: e 
= And felt the greateff (mack 

4 .from Love pzocgding: 


Little bop with thy bow, 25 Ye did ber belp imploze, 
 _ bhydo@thon theaten l wom pe ackene dd 
It is not long ago. 2 Bt found that maʒe and moꝛe , 
Once-thou:was biaten z. im ſhe rejededz. 
| Thy: wanton mother hs 25 Foz Cupid with his craft 
Venus will chidethee :*-_ ' Quicklp hadchoſen: : * 
When all thy Arrows are gone, Ad with a lcaden ſhaſt, 
thon ma;oſt:go hidethee. ,, |: per beatt had frozen: 
Of pow?rfu) Hafts you fee, " Which caused this Lover 11929: 
Jam well ſtozꝛ eos. lodlp to Janguith ; 
Which makes my diet, & And Cupids aid imploze | 
fo much adoꝛed: EN to heal his anzuiſh. | 
With vne poo? Arrow nom, . 2 be humble pardon c Wo . 
A e make 1% ee thivers-. EN "#03 his offence pac, 
Any bend unto mp Bow, { And bow'd himſetf a cave - | £ 
and lear myQaiver, - and to love ſtedlaſt: ; 
Dear little Cupid be BA WD. 8 18 ers ſo ardent were, 
courteous and kindloz, w2illt his heart. panted, WY 
J know thou canft not hit 2 That Cupid lent an er, 
yhnt ſhooteſt blindly, -. and bis luißgranted. 155 8 
Altþopgh thou cali me blind, = Fo; by his p2ent plaint, 18 1 
ele tele hit tbee, | be was reghtded, © © 
That th u chalt quickly find,” 2 And his adozed Saint © _ 
i le not tozget ibee. - fis Love rewardedd 
Chen little Cupid caugyjt 2 And:now\bez live in J or. 2% 
his Bow lo nimble, -lweetly imbꝛac ing, 5 1 . 
| And ſhot a fazal Shaft . And lelt the little Bon 
F which made bim tremble, in the woods thaſing, © 


— B . 5 4 4. | 


" 


